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. &8 most becoming we must look upon him for J K
8 action with respect to the tunnel franchise yesterday |
‘A8 & deputy Leonidas at the pass holding the city mo-
} ily safe, in Cantor's absence, from the invasions

‘the hordes of Persians from Pennsylvania. The lieu-| ¢

and

of poble daring in behalf of his threatened city. Un-|
junately the city rather llkes the idea of belng in-
‘vaded. It regards all these Leonidases as objectionable

o

“whim of a fancled championship of those most likely to
benefit by it.

McCall sald yesterday, in the course of the debate:

I hope that before the members of this board declde how
fhey will vote on the franchise they will consult their con-
tituents. I do not want any of vou to vote on this until you

W how the people in your district feel, Don't do as the
Ppress and many men are trying to compel you to do, blindly
#upport this measure, but ask your friends and those who
#lected you how they would have vou vote, You will have
0 answer to them nex! fall, and these are the people who
make up New York and who should determine publle ques-

franchise so obstinately. If the New York Central loses
few passenger fares it is not their concern. They have
mothing to lose but everything to gain by the tunnel

AN OUTWORN OFFICER.,

- A concerted effort is to be made In the Legislature this
‘winter to abolish the Coroner in New York City. The
“movement has been instituted by the State Medical Asso-
" eiation and it will probably Le indorsed by the County
. Medlcal Soclety next Monday. The object is to diviie

;'3 present dutles of the Coroner between the Preskl.nt

of the Board of Health and the Magistrates. This is an
‘adaptation of the Massachusetts plan, in successtul use
. for some years.

g\,‘, It will take a very persistent effort to oust the Coro-
. mer, and if he goes we shall part with him with the re-
.gret which one fecls at the passing of any time-honored
Mtntmn. The Coroner is a link binding us to the past,
. Ppleturesque survival. His wise saws and modern In- )
~ stamces carry us back to the Llizabethan era. We got | &
‘glimpses of Dogberry In his law and of Falstaff in his|
al demeanor. We see him as Shakespeare saw him | &
ed in a little brief authority and swaggering on the| ¢

ge, a full figure of self-importance, at once exasperat- | «
and enlivening. b 4
The authority that was formerly the Coroner's as the | &
own's officer” s gone and only the shadow remains. | ®
Impotence impedes the administration of justice, a| .5
of which we had a striking example at the time of | ®
~ the subway explosion. He {g an anomaly and an anach-
13 m and should go.

A FEW BR.AINS.
WIthln a comparatively short space of time Mrs,
“y-bet.h Cady Stanton and Prof. Goldwin Smith have|®
‘begueathed their brains to Cornell University. Mrs. | %
Mu Is cuoted as saying that she did not believe it |
m that scienca sghould use as materlal for its re-|
‘pearches the brains of criminals only. It is to be feared, | &
"however, that the difference between vice and virtue must | ¥
~sonfine its physiolugical manifestation to the size of the| ®
human hcart—it is certainly not exhibited in the weight | 4
of the human brain. For instance, taking a few cases| &
‘@t random we find that (the average weight of a man's| *
brain being 49'% ounces avoirdupols) a certaln cele-|
brated philologist's weighed 47.90 ounces, and an equally
famous minerologist's weighed but 43.24 ounces. To boih | ©
“these men must be conceded at least an average degree | ®
of virtue. But when we come to murderers we find a
gentleman by the name of Ruloff and another less d!s-
;ﬂn‘ullhed criminal whose brains tippad tHe scales 1e-
. #pectively at 59.00 ounces and 53.12 ounces. Nor Is the
. difference between Intellect and its lack indicat-d in the |
brain’s weight. For Daniel Webster's brain registered |
‘the goodly weight of 53.50 ounces. but along comes ;1[

N Tt ot M

congenital epileptic idlot and just a plain ardinary idiot
who can proudly claim for their brains resp:ctively 60.00 |
ounces and 654.95 ounces,

Wt hero of an aldermanic Alamo performing deeds

Mton holding up a great industrial project for the ' .

& It wo view Alderman McCall in the light which he |
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A PARLOR MATTH THAT QUEERED A PARLOR

If you have parlor matches to

the law to use them.

HBD DD

CATCHES
HUpBY —
PARLO R MATCHEY
ON THE STAIR WAY)

IN A
MINUTE

scratch on a frlend’s best furniture or
anywhere else, prepare to scratch them now, for after Jan. 1 it may be agalinst
Mr. Powers In his pleture shows some of the fire-crackery
effects that are evolved from the parlor match when In action, and which will he
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ONE KINP OF PARLOR MATIH
THEY CANT SuPPRESY

MAKE THE POLICEMANS
CLUB VBEFULL

PEAREST
BE MINE?
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missed when the safety match is the only Promethean makeshift on the market.
The one parlor match that will be laft pining alone, and whose perenniality
the law cannot disturb, is also included in the artist's collection.
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WOMAN'S WAY.

ALy
and I selected her a nom de plume.”
“What did she say?"

wife has been writing posatry

“Sald
plume. ™

she'd rather have an ostrich

However, it is possitle that virtue and intellcot may | g

VOID.

“1 =ay, HBroadbent, did you hear the
ftory of my coal bin?"
“Think not. Is it a good story?"

“*No, there's nothing in It."

B L R O R ORI NN RONOROROROSCRONORS

PA EXPLAINS.

S .
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NI > !
Little Willle—Say, pa, what's ability?
Pa  Abllity, my son, Is the art of

knowing how you Know, without letting
others know Iit.
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YET TO COME.

O
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-
Gentleman—8o0 you llke great invene
tors 7"
Billy Coalgate—Yep; de man dat In-
vents a way to shave widout soap will
have my admliration.
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‘make up In guallty what they lack in quantity and uu'l

J» Ghe Best

Love-Letters Neto YorKers Can Write.

)

Y OUR ABUNDANCE IN SCARCITICS, 1
» . |
-:;_ ‘We are at the prescnt time enjoying a notahle abund- |
: of scarcities due entirely, it is understood, to pro:- |

.7‘ ) . "'

A few of our scarcities are:
** 1. A scarcity of coal, due to the prosperity of the coal |
3 rike. '
2, A scarcity of beef, due to the prozperlty of the
- Beef Trust, '

= A'stdrcity of happy marrlages, due to the pros-
~perity of the divorce courts, [
4. A scarcity of eflective raids, due to the prosperity '

of the gamblers.
5. A scarcity of plays, due to the prosperity of “pro-
°ull
8. A scarcity of statesemen, due to the prosperity of
ticlans.

. A scarcity of coffins, due to the prosperity of Chris-

Bcience, together with so many more scarcities, dxm‘,

”f many more presperities, that it would he wcari-!

3 to continue mentioning them, All this, how w-;-,!

3 3 r leads up to the lesson that we ghould not repine at

A 3 ‘,mltlc.s. but rejolice at the prosperity which creates

i
¢

PARLOR. MATCH PERILS,

8, =rote the schoolboy essayist, ‘‘saves the ana:
ple b their not swallowing them.” Fire Commis- |
Btuyyls adopts a similar line of reasoning with |
to purior matches and fires. His war against the
vé match is helng pushed with vigor. And if its
i, ermitted In New York after Jan. 1 it will be in |
to his protests. ‘
j’}‘uunnce presidents Interviewed on the question |

‘loss to understand the animus against the pailoy |

“It doesn’'t interest us in the least,” siid |

Hop

Tyl

another sald: “It is relatively a thing of small
. S0 far as I xnow none of the insurance

s apparently left a lone paladin in his
‘parior match with few wishing him
8 of the safety match for house-

HESE are some of the letters re-
T ceived In reply to The Evening
World's offer of $0 for the best
Inve-letter of 10 words, $10 for the next
hest and $3 for the third best. They are
printed only as examples of the effoct
of competitors and not as prize winners,
The contest will continue until next

Saturday and the winners will be an-
nounced a day or two after it closes.
All communications must be addressed
to “"Love-Letteh Editor, Evening World,
P. 0., Box 1,354, New York City.”
“TilL To=-Morrow=Aun
My Adorable Little Girl—Yesterday!
Oh, what a glorious day. You must
have seen my happlness when I read
your answer in your eyes, Those eyes!
When they smlile at me I feel so In-
effably happy. Darling-—-1 see you now
—I can see your sweet, trim figure danc-
ing with the sunbeams, and | can hear
your happy girlish laugh dispelling any
threatened gloom, How eagerly 1 yearn

Revolir!”

for to-morrow—wlith you. The memory
of your last sweet smile will help me
bear the ennul till I ece you again.
Til to-morrow, sweetheart, au revolr,
Your GEORGE.
A Deathless Love,
Oh, my darling, my own, can 1 pever
thrust aside the cruel obstacles that

senarate us?  All through the still dark
night I count the hours until the morn-

Ing, which may, by your grace, bring
me a whole world of joy. My love for
you i8 greater far than life ftself. And
even after death steals n between us
‘twill burn on still ltke the pure bright
morning star, that shineth yet, even
after Jawn has strewn the sky with
roses, and burning, stlll unseen by earth,
‘twill light my path to Heaven, Fors
ever yours, J. OLLIE COLLINS.
“A New Langunge."”
Dearest—] miss you every hour, You

have entwined yourself so completely
about my heart I don't know how 1
ever llved without you., I love you with
all the power of my mind, all the ca-
pacity of my heart, all the fervor of my
soul. I love and adore you. Buch words
cannot express my feellngs. It would

require a new ’Wo and faculty
 combined o love. You have
\ yes; It ds

wy e
Vo g

In the throsbings of my heart, with a
rapture that breathes only of heaven.
A. D
“Dearer than All the World.”

My Dearest Love—It seems 'tls not
enough that I tell you what lg In my

heart, but my lord must needs desire
that I shall write the words, My xing,
my own, [ love you' Dearer to me you
ara than all the world, aye, than life
itself. Must I write what moments ot
bliss are those with your strong arms
enfolding me, my head upon your

breast; of the rapture that enthralls ine
when your dear eyes look into mine,
our lips pressed close in one long, ling-
ering kiss? May this suffice, my love,
that 1 am yours entirely. CARRIE.

A Business Man's Letter.

My Dear Helen—1f there is one
thing which can console me for
my unavoldable absence from your
side It Is the pleasure of being
able to pen a few lines to express,

however feebly, my continued and in-
creasing affection for you. It I8, indecd,
a palnful and irksome change from our
rambles about the flelds, our evening
duets and our stolen conversations, to a
dull routine of mercantile accounts and
the never-ending confuslion of business.
Happily, however, my affairs are in a
rapld state of settlement, and [ shall
goon hope once more to bask in the sun-
shine of my Helen's sweet countenance.
God bless y.u, dearest H.len, and bo-
lleve me, with most respectful and af-
fectionate remembrances to your par-
ents and all friends, your ever affec-
tionate and devoted H.
“The Sod of Sllence.”

Dear Fanny—Love's emotions strive in
vain to break through the sod of silence.
Away from you my mind treasures up
jewels of my heart's expressions, which,
when I am with you, fly away as swal-
lows do at man's approach, Does small
love speak and great love stand mute
and astonished? Waking dreams of you
is the spur that “gives the vistory to
me,”" and when we are together our
Iittle, foolish word-dream s the balm
that heals all world-blows and disap-
pointment. Ever your JACK.

“Sad and Lonely.,”

B IS g ) ¢

ur—Since you have left I

feel very sad and lonely, but knowing
you wlll soon return I try to be cheer-
ful  Your stately form and noble face
I will not forget, darling, and please do
not forget me. It seems llke a long age
of continual work and hardship when
you are not here. Those little flowers
you gave me before you left have all
withergd and died, and It seems to
haunt me that your love will do the
same. but I pray not, dearest. Now
write me a long letter, as [ can say no
more. With love sincere, I remain your
“LITTLE RUBY."
A Changed World,

My Heart's Desire~Since I have won
you the world seems changed; and,
derling, how I long for the time when
I can clalm you for my own! How
bright the future yvears will be with
your love and help! For you are queen
of my heart. Such love as ours i{s not
for a year; {s it sweetheart? Rut to
liva forever! My arm shall ever be
ready to protect you and in return I
ask from you the true love of a wife
and lifelong comrade. Yours till death's
parting. ERNEST.

Cupid’s Victim,

My Darling—Since sly little Cupld has
plerced me with one of his many golden
arrows, the world that was so cold and
desolate seems now transformed into a
paradise. My gulding star, my life, my
hope, my all, whether you are in the
cold, ley clime of the North or amid the
®oft, balmy breezes of the South, my
thoughts are always with you. Ah! my
darling, it is useless for me to try to
explain my feelings, when everything
can be summed up in just three little
words—I love you. ¥ O:

“The Only Thought.”

Clara, my sweatest thought: my only
thought that gives ee perfect happi-
ress! My love for you (s so deep, so
changeiess, It asks for no return, it de-
mands no recognition. It will exist
through life and through eternity. 8o
perfect ere you, so far above the rest
of wonfen, so beautiful in character, s0
womanly In bearing, and of such uoble

mould in mind and body, that I, In lﬂh :
'-,"" .

though your

i il

ing, think o‘l’h.‘ |w

=ia

grave shall not part us, for In spirit we
will go on and on, diffusing love and

radiance, our sd>uls holding but the
sweetest thought of love. HARRY.
To Alice.

My Dearest Allce—I am so lonesome
without you, my darling! I cannot re-
sist the temptation of writing to you,
sweet one. You are all that Is very
dear to me on earth. My thoughts are
of you. You are always first in my
thoughts. I pray for the happy time to
come soon when you and I shall be
united, never to part again. Now, be-
lleve me, darling, your affectionate

JACK.
A ‘Last Letter.”

This will be my last letter to you,
Zillah, during my earthly pllgrimage;
and, ag words are inadequate to express
my thoughts, I will go over the old,
famillar grounds with your permission,
And what Is the most famliliar ground?
'Tis the forest road, where you and I
first met, There the clear gaze of
your Madonna-like eyes told me I had
met my love, my queen, 'Twas there
1 have sought for you and questioned
you. but the answer can only be in the
‘Great Beyond." where nq barriers can
divide us, my Madonna's hand and mine
b«lr;s clasped for eternity., Your de-
vot JEAN.

Longs for Winge.

My Darling Loved One—It is with a
heart burning with love for you that I
try to tell you how I feel toward you.
1 dream of you night wnd day and long
for the time I may take you in my
arms, look Into your pure blue eyes and
call you mine. Sweetheart, Kate, the
time seems so long when I am not with

ou that I often wish I had wings to

y to you. Darling, If I thought for a
moment you were untrue, I should die!
With love from

Enckh Month amn Age.

My Dariing—Your sweet face and
pleading eyes haunt me., No matter
what ! do nor where I am, your vision
is con-tanuyl before me. l::' dearest,

hat asure do forward
E"g“&." y Lgn will see ‘é ono" When 1

’:‘ll ) t '&“Eﬂ d call
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Mostly on the

The Presidential bear-hunt has thus
far proved un-bear-able.

“Thirty-five thousand dollars for ring-
side boxes at the Garden' Is strangely
reminiscent of the Horton law era.

Three sep'rate cliques on Morgan kept

an eye
When he was {ll, although to leave
he'd urge them.
The only wonder {s he dldn’t try
To seize that opportunity to merge
them,

“I am a Theodore Roosevelt, only
that I am twenty years older,"” observes
Addicks. What a wondrous transfor-
mation two brlef decades may make In
a man!

Police Sergeant—I'm to be made a
captain next month,

His Wife—Oh, honestly?

Police Sergeant—Well,
prove it ain't,

Ralph Doughty suffers from a chronlc
form of the confession habit.

they can't

-

One week in fifty-two

The horse with ribbons blue
Is still In clover.

But the autos’' cheery din

In the long run must win
In a ‘run-over."”

‘‘Burble, I never saw you looking so

ghastly. hy don’'t you ask some doc-
tor what alls you?"
‘“Because I know what alls me. It's

quick consumption.’”

“Quick consumption?"

““Yes—having to bolt my breakfast in
two gulps and hur to catch the train
for downtown."—Chicago Tribune.

Even now that its two weeks or grace

have some time since expired, the soft-
coal nuisance hasn't materially softened.

For denouncing the gay stockings of the
ladies in his church

A Brooklyn preacher finds himself left
sadly In the lurch,

Now that this drastic punishment has
put him through the mill,

He'll likely let folks ‘‘clothe their un-
derstandings'’ as they will.

“I'm golng to the masquerade as ‘Eve's
Fair Daughter.' "

“You ought to look the part. Eve's
daughter couldn't have been over 6,000
years old if she'd lived.”

There is a young man from Pough-
keepsie
Who often comes home rather teepsie,
Where to fit in the key
He never can sey,
80 he has to camp out like a geepsie.

“Why do you say my falth cure for
insomnia is no good?"
‘“Because every time I try it I fall

K Few Remarks.

Topics of the Day

asleep before I can get my mind com~
centrated on it

The new waterproof pockets at length
make possible Mother Goose's predio=-
tions concerning *A Pocketful of Rye.”

The days of the dying year and of the
turkey allke are numbered,

Hancver—I never see you at work
nowadays, Millet?

Millet—No, I was thrown out of em-
ployment when the fashion of coloring
mc;ierschaums went out.—Boston Tran-
script.

Think of the chances the Sultan of
Johore's visit in 1904 will give to the
tame verse writer! ‘Johore,”” “ninetesn~
four,” ‘“America's shore,”” and ‘“he'M
g0 back no more,'” are only a few of the
rhymes which will contribute to the
Idtocy of nations.

“You greeted that man as if he were
an important personage.'

‘““He's my rich uncle.”

“Ah, 1 see. A case of relative ime
portance.'”

“Now, children, what dld the boy @a
on the burning deck?"
“Please, ma'am, he stood pat.”

Tammany men who may suffer from
Mayor Low's proposed changes in the
civil service laws will probably regard
the Mayor's act as one of uncivil ser
vice.

Roosevelt's {ll-luck is the bears’' gale
vation, .

“What a convincing speech the Dise
trict-Attorney made!"

“Yes, it will probably carry convies
tion."

The Molineux drama seems to be @
continuous performance.

There was a susceptible Sioux !
Who strove a fair malden to wiouxy
Sald He: “Wed me, dloux!

And the act you'll ne'er rioux,

For I'll vow to be faithful and trioux!™

“I hear there's a great falling off ia
real estate in this county.”

“That's so. The mortgage seems to
be about the only thing that hangs on.'”

“‘I arked him how I could improve
my credit and he advised me to marry.
Now how could he suppose that'd boomy
my credit?"’

“Probably because no woman would
be likely to marry you unless yeu wela
rich."”

A Grand Raplds girl says she pe-
celved one cent for church purposes
from J. P. Morgan. That man doesn™t

seem 10 care how he spends his money,

A ROMANCE OF THE DAY’S NEWS.

cUPID CARRIED A SHOTGUN,

OHN MONKS, JR., had left New
York for a much-needed holiday.
Hunting was not a pastime but a
passion with him, and it was natgral
that when a moment of lelsure pre-
sented itself he should journey as fast
as steam could
carry him to his
splendid hunting-
lodge and game-pro-
serve  at North
Vest, stocked with
partrldges, pheas-
ants and the other
zame birds native
.0 Long Island.
'r’;. young man
wai-aot of a roman-
‘ic dature. Indeed,

While Bagding Partridde and Pheasants on | ond Island!
a New York Yound Man Badded a Bride.

pitable doors of the inn. In its doorway),
a woman was standing.

8he was voung, straight, slenderiy/
strong, and as the eyes of the
huntsman rested upon her his nuuf
turned suddenly from the thoughts of:
the ®rolled supper which had beem,
tantalizing his appetite for the last mile!
and occupied themselves with an appre=
clative contemplation of her beauty. !

Tall, blonde, with a freshness abowg/
her malden presence that was like the'
flower-distilled "breath of a mountain
breeze, the young girl met hls eyes
squarely and turned almost immediately
Into the house.

He did not see her agaln that evening.
As a matter of fact, he did not thinlk

“e was the typical
business man of
New York. His days
were filled with the
ALICE PARSONS. routine of a down-
town office and his nights with the glit-
ter of BroadsAy.

John MonM.-, jr., never took a vacation
in the summes months. The dry heat of
July, the oppressive sultrinese of Au-
gust found him making his dally down-
town trip on the “L,"” with no thought
of the more fortunate men who had run
out to the seashore or up to the moun-
tains for a breathing spell.

Indeed, when, no matter what his jn-
difference, the temperature forced itself
upon his attention he could always
allay the discomfort of clinging clothes
and a wilted collar by recollections of
his last year's tramp over the Loung
Island estate in the crisp, invigorating
November winds,

Hot weather was hot weather, and,
though tempered by ocean breezes or the
rarified atmosphere of the mountains,
was a time for endurance, not enjoy-
ment. He had never run away from a
rising thermometer, for that, he thought,
would only encourage It.

But when November came and the
vacations of his business assoclates were
but pleasant memories, he quietly pack-
ed his grip, and taking an evening
train from New York, found himseif at
hig lodge in time for a good country
dinner, and was up next morning at 5
with a rifle in his hand and a strange,
new sparkle in his eyes.

Every day, with dog and gun, he sal-
lled forth, and though he rarely failed
to bring home a bag stuffed with gama
to the old Irish woman who kept hous»
for him, he found his chief enjoymeat
in the long walks over the deeply wood-
ed acres of the preserve,

John Monks had never been in love,
He thought he never would be. iie
had concluded that one was born with
a talent for sentlment as one was with
a taste for mathematics or electricity.
Personally he did not think much of his
capacity in any of the three directions,
But one evening when twilight had
fallen and the Neavily burdened game-
bag seemed to be a dead welght agalnst
his slde It occurred to him that instead
of returning over the four iong miles to
his home be would walk on to the
funting House. at Hast and

u

about hér until ale

most as he wag
dropping off to)
sleep, for he had)

glven himself over'
‘ompletely to the
physical enjoyment
of a well-cookeld
meal and the later!
lelight of stretching
his weary llmbs be-
fore an open f{ire.
When the girl re-
curred to his mind'
he told himseif with
what he thought
was dispassionate
judgment, that she
was the most beaue

ful creature that he had ever seen,

d that as a mere matter of curiosity,
as he might ipquire the name of a new
species of bird or an unfamiliar vae
rlety of hare, he would ascertaln her
name on the morrow. Then, strangely
enough, some forgotten cadence of &
verse he had once admired came to him,
and he sald softly to himself:

‘“As a deer to the hand of the hunter whem I
turn mid the gibhes of my friends;

When the days of my freedom are numbered,
and the life of the bachelor ends.

He strayed in unmeaningly that night,
But the next week found him making
dally trips to the Hunting House at
East Hampton. And as the day passed
the inexperienced Nimrod could not help
admitting to himself that instead of bee
Ing a mere episode at the end of the day
his visit there was the one event on
which every minor incldent turned.

The girl, whom he had discovered was
the daughter of Mrs, Charles Parsons, |
proprietor of the hotel, accepted his ase |
miration frankly, and even seemed to .
take undisguised pleasure In it. She
had always felt that she would have a |
city lover,and young Mr. Manks masohad '
tha creature of her girllsh day dream®
as nearly as a real man ever does the |
unreal beings of & young woman's image
inings.

Within a month of their first meeting
they bscame engaged. The young girl
wished to keep their betrothal secret
for awhile, but in a moment of enthusi-
asm confided’it to a friend.

It was this friend who made publle
yestorday the detalls of this true poe
mance of John Monks, jr., eldest son of
Commissioner

JOHN MONKS.

John Monks, of New -
| Alice Parsons, daughtge
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